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you were obliged to treat them with all sorts of atten-
tions if you wished to become a frequenter of the house.

I shall never forget what happened to us at the death
of the Prince of Vaudemont's son, by which M, de la
Rochefoucauld's family came in for a good inheritance.
We were at Marly. The King had been stag-hunting.
M. de Chevreuse, whom I found when the King was
being unbooted, proposed that we should go and pay
our compliments to M. de la Rochefoucauld. We
went. Upon entering, what was ,pur surprise, nay,
our shame, to find M. de la Rochefoucauld playing at
chess with one of his servants in livery, seated opposite
to him! Speech failed us. M. de la Rochefoucauld
perceived it, and remained confounded himself. He
stammered, he grew confused, he tried to excuse what
we had seen, saying that this lackey played very well,
and that chess-players played with everybody. M. de
Chevreuse had not come to contradict him, neither
had I; we turned the Conversation, therefore, and left
as soon as possible. As soon as we were outside we
opened our minds to each other, and said what we
thought of this rare meeting, which, however, we did
not make public.

M. de la Rochefoucauld, towards the end of his
career at Court, became so importunate, as I have said,
for his friends, that the King was much relieved by his
death. Such have been his sentiments at the death of
nearly all those whom he had liked and favoured.

Of the courage of M. de la Rochefoucauld, courtier
. as he was, in speaking to the King, I will relate an in-
stance. It was during one of the visits at Marly, in the
gardens of which the King was amusing himself with